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And bcare the Palme, for hauing brauely (hcd 
Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my felfe, Sonne, 
I purpofc not to wake on Fortune, till 
Thelc warrcs determine : If I cannot perfwade thee, 
R ather to (he w a Noble grace to both parts, 
Then fecke the end of one ; thou fhak no iooner 
March to affault thy Country, then to treade 
(Trutt too'c, thou (halt not) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world. 

Virg. I,and mine,that brought you forth thisboy, 
To kcepe your name liuing to time. 

'Boy. A (hall not tread on me : He run away 
Till 1 am bigger, but then He fight, 

Corio. Not of a woiruinstenderncffe tobe, 
Requires nor Childc,not womans face to fee : 
Xha*»e fate too long.- 

Velum. Nay, go not from vs thus: 
Ifit were fo.that our requeft did tend 
To faue the Romanes, thereby to deftroy 
The Voices whom you fcrue, you might condemnc vs 
As poytonous of your Honour. No, out fuite 
Is that you reconcile them : While the Voices 
May fay, this mercy we haue fhew'd : the Romanes, 
This wc recciud, and each in cither fide 
Giue the All-hade to thee, and cry be Bleft 
For making vp this peace, .Thouknow'ft (great Sonne) 
The end bfWaries vncertaine :but this certaine, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou (halt thereby reape, is fuch a name 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with Curfes : 
Whofe Chronicle thus writ,The man was Noble ^ 
But with his laft Attempt,he wip'd it out : 
Dcftroy'd his Counrry,and his name remaines 
To th'infuing Age,abhorr'd. Spcakc to me Son: 
Thou haft affedtcd the fiuc ftraines of Honor, 
To imitate the graces of the Gods* 
To tearc with Thunder the wide Cheekes a'th'Ayrc, 
And yet to change thy Sulphurc with a Boulc 
That (houldbut riueanOake. Why do'ft not fpeake? 
Think'ft thou it Honourable for aNobleman 
Still to remember wrongs ^ Daughter,fpeakeyou : 
He cares not for your weeping, Speake tbou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childifhneffc will mouc him more 
Then can our Reafons* There's no man in the world 
More bound to's Mother, yet hecre he let's me prate 
Like one i'th'Stockcs. Thou haft ncucr in thy life, 
Shew'd thy deere Mother any airtefie, 
When {hc.(poorc Hen ) fond of no fecond brood, 
Ha's clocked thee to the Warres : and fafelie home 
Loden with Honor. Say my Rcqtieft's vniuft, 
And fpurne me backe ; But, if it be not fo 
Thou art not honeft, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou reftrain'ft from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers part belongs. He turncs away : 
Down Ladics:Iet vs fhame htm with him wkhiour knees 
To his fur-name CorhUmu longs more pride 
Then pitty to our Prayers. Do wnc : an end, 
This is the laft. So, we will home to Rome, 
And dye among our Neighbours : Nay, behold's, 
This Bey that cannot tell what he would haue, 
But kneelcs, and holds vp hands for fellowftiip,* 
Doe's reafon our Petition with more (trength 
Then thou haft to deny't. Come,Iet vs go : 
This Fellow had a Volcean to his Mother : 
His Wife is in Corioles^ and his Childe 
Like hirftby chance : yet giuc vs our diipatch i 
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I am huflit yntill our City be afire,& then iu7"~ , 

Corio. O Mother, Mother > J m * 

What haue you done ? Behold, |he Hcauens d 
The Gods looke downc, and this vnnaturall s° 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother lOh^ 
You haue wonnc a happy Victory to Rome, 
But for your Sonne, bclceue it : Oh belccuc'it 
Mod dangeroufly you haue with him prcuail'd 
If not moft mortall to him. But let it come- * 
Aufftditu, though I cannot make true Warrcs 
lie frame conucnient peace. Now good An# t A 
Were you in my fteed, would you haue heard 
A Mother leffe? or granted leffe Auftdim } 

Auf. I wasmou'd withall. 

Corio. 1 dare be fwornc you were : 
And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fwcat companion. But (good fir) 
What peace you'i makc,aduife me :Formy part 
lie not to Rome, lie backe with you,and pray Y q U 
Stand to me in this caufe a Oh Mother) Wife \ 

Auf. I am glad thou haft fet thy mercy, & t h y ii 

At difference in thee; Out of chat lie worke ° n ° r 
My felfe a former Fortune. 

Corio. I by and by; But wc will d/mke together* 
And you fhall beare 

A better wimelTe backe then words, which we 
On like conditions,wiIl haue Coruuei-feaEd* 
Come enter with vs : Ladies you deferue 
To haue a Temple built you : All the S vroids 
In Italy,and her Confederate Armeg, 
Could not haue made this peace. £ xm 
Enter Menenim and Sic'w'm. (lone? 

Tdentk Sec you yon'd Coin a*th Capitol, yon'icpntcr 

Stein. Why what of that ? 

Ttfene. If itbepoffibleforyou to difplaceit with your 
' little finger, there is fome hope the Ladies of Rouie,efpe- 
cialiy his Mother, may prcuaile with him.But I fay 3 therc 
is no hope in'c,our throats are fentenc d, and ftay vppon 
execution. 

Stein, Is't pofsible, that fo fhort a time can alter the 
condition of a man, 

Mene. There is differency between a Grub & a But- 
terfly, yet your Butterfly was a Grub: thhUMartm,h 
growne from M an to Dragon : He has wings, hce's marc 
then a creeping thing . 

Stein. He loud his Mother decrely, 

"Mene. So did he mee : and he no more remembers his 
Mother now, then an eight ycare old horfe.Thetartneffc 
of his face v fowres ripe Grapes. When he waiks,hemoues 
like an Engine,and the ground fhrinkes before his Trea- 
ding. He is able to pierce a Corflet with his eye iTalkes 
like a knell,and his hum is a Batterv. He fits in his State, 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bids bee doners 
finifht with his bidding. He wants nothing of aGod but 
Etcrnity,and a Heauen to Throne in. 

Sicin. Yes,mercy,ifyou report him truly. 

Mene. I painc him in the Chat after. Mark what mer- 
cy his Mother fliali bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him,thcn there is milke in a male-Tygcr, that 
(ball our poore City finde : and all this is long of you* 
. Stein. The Gods be good vnto vs. 
Mm. No,in fuch a cafe the Gods will not bee good 
vnto vs. When we banilh'd him>we refpetfed not them; 
and he returning tobreake our necks,they refpcclnotvs, 
Enter a Mefenger. 
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^T^irTifjrou^ld faue your life, flyc to your 
t l c plebeians haue got your Fellow Tribune, 
Ld hale him vp and downe ; all fwearing, if 
The Romane Ladies bring not comfort home # 
They'l giue him death by Inches. 

* ° Enter tnotber Mejfenger. 

Sicin. What's the Ncwcs ? (preuayl'd^ 
tlejf. Good Newes, good newes,the Ladies haue 
f be Volcians are diflodg'd, and Martins gone : 
^merrier day did neueryce greet Rome, 
flo not th'expulfion of the Tar quins \ 

Sicin. Friend, &rt thou certaine this is true ? 
hi rripf^ certaine. 

Mef, At certaine as I know the Sun is fire : 
yVbere haue you lurk'd that you make doubt of it I 
fle're through an Arch fo hurried the blowne Tide, 
Astbetecomforted through th'gates. Whyharkeyou : 
Trumpets Hoboyes {Drums beatr t altogether. 
The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pfakerics,and Fifes, 
Xabors,and SymboIes,and the fhowting Romany 
ilake the Sunne dance. Hearke you . A jhout within 

Mene. This is good Newes : 
I will gomeete the Ladies. H\\\%VoUmn 'ta % 
ji worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians, 
^Cicyfull :Of Tribunes fuch as you, 
A Sea and Land fall : you haue pray'd well to day : 
This Morning, for tenthoufand of your throates, 
1'dc not haue giuen a doit. Harke,how they ioy. * 

Sound ft ill with the Sbsuts. 
Sicin. Firfi,the Gods bleiTe you for your tydings : 
Ncxt,accept my thankefulneffe. 
Mef. Sir,we haue all great caufe to giue great thanks. 
Sicin. They are neere the City. . 
Mef Almoft at point to enter. 
Stein. Wee'l meet them, and helpc the ioy. Exeunt. 

Enter two Senators ^cith Ladies , fafsingouer 

the Stage y with other Lords. 

Sena, Behold our PatronnefTe, the life of Rome : 
Call all your Tribes together, prai fe the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires, ftrew Flowers before them : 
Vnlhoot the noife that Banifh'd Martius\ 
Rcpcalc him, with the welcome of his Mother: 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 
Ail Welcome Ladies, welcome. 

A Flottrifo with Drummes & Trumpets. 

Enter Tultas *Auffidius,with Attendants. 
Auf. Go tell the Lords a'ch'City, I am heere : 
Ddiucr them this Paper : hauing read it> 
Bid them repay re to th'Market place, where I 
Eucn in thcirs,and in the Commons eares 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accufc : 
The City Ports by this hath cnter'd, and 
Intends t'appeare before the People, hoping- 
T opurge himfclfe with words. Dtfparch. 

Enter^or^^fpiratorrofAufftdtusFatlion. 
Moft Welcome. 

I -Con. HowisitwithourGenerall? 

Euen fo,as with a man by his ©wne Almes im- 
P°ylon'd, and with his Charity flatne. 

i.Con. Moft Noble Sir, If you do hold the fame intent 
Wherein you wifht vs parties : Wcc'l dcliuer you 
Wyour great danger. 

Sir, I cannot tell, 


Wc mud proceed as wc do finde the People. 

$.Cott. The People will rcmainevncertaine,whirft 
T w ixt you there's difference : but the fall of cither 
Makes the Suruiuor heyrc of all. 

Auf 1 know it: 
And my pretext to ftrike at him, admits 
A good conftruftion. Irais'dhim, andlp«wn*d 
Mme Honor for his truth : who being fo heighten'd, 
He watered his new Plants with dewes ot Flattery, 
Seducing fo my Friends : and to this end, 
He bow d his Nature, neuer knowne before, 
But to be rough, vnfwayable,and free. 

$.ConJp. Sir,hisftoutnefle 
When be did ftarid for Confull, which he loft 
Bylacke of ftooping. 

Auf. That I would haue fpokclof : 
Being banifh'd for't, he came vnto my Harth, 
Prefentcd to my knife his Throat : I tookc him, 
Made him ioynt-fen;ant with me : Gauc him way 
In all his owne defircs : Nay, let him choofc 
Out of my Files, his proie6^s,to accomplifli 
My beft and frelhefl: men, fcru'd his defignements 
In mine owne pcrfon : holpc to rcape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tooke fome pride 
To do my felfe this wrong : Till at the laft 
I fcenVd ins Follower, nor Partner; and 
He wadg'd me with his Countenance^* if 
I had bin Mercenary. 

i.Con. So he did my Lord: 
The Army marucyl'd at it, and in the laft, f 
When he had carried Rome, and that wc look'd 
For no leffe Spoile, then Glory. 

Auf. There was it : 
For which my finewes (hall be ftretcht vpon him,' 
At a few drops of W T omcns rhewmc, which are 
Ascheape as Lies; he fold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great A&ion; therefore flhall he dye, 
And He renew me in his fall But hcarkc. 

Drummes and Trumpets founds pith great 
fyowts of the people. 

1. Con. Your NuiueTownc you enter'd likea Pcftc, I 
And had no welcomes home, but he returnes 
Splitting the Ayre with noyfc # 

2. Con. And patient Fooles, 

Whofe children he hath flainc, their bafc throats tcard 
With giuing him glory. 

3# C<mt. Therefore anyour vantage/i 
Ere he cxpreffc himfelfc, or moue the people 
With what he would fay, let him feclc your Sword; 
Which we will fecond, when he lies along 
After your way. His Tale pronoune'd, {ball bury 
His Rcafons, with his Body. 

Auf. Say no more. Heere come the Lordsy 
Enter the Lords of the City. 

All Lords. You arc moft welcome home. 

Auf. I haue not defcru'd it. 
But worthy Lords, hauey ou with heede perufed 
What I haue written to you ? 

All. We haue. 

i. Lord. And greeue to hearc't : 
What faults he made before the laft, I thinfce 
Might haue found eafic Fines : But there to end 
Where he was to bcgin,and giuc away 
The benefit of our Leuies, anfwering vs 
With our owne charge : making a Treatic, where 
There was a yeclding; this admits no excufc. 

cc3 Auf[ 


